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HOPE "0 reader has not forgotten where hs. 

. third. part of this hiſtory left off laſt month. It. 
finiſhed Rh an account how Jack Brown, by keep». - 
ing idle company, when he ſhould have been pay- 
ing his debts, was robbed of his pocket-book while 
he was allcep on the ſettle at the Blue Poſts. It 
was allo told how, the Landlord not believing one 


word of his ſtory, ſent him to priſon for debts 106g 


due to him 


Brown was no ſooner lodged in his doleful ha- 
bitation, and a. little recovered from his firſt ſur 
priſe, than he ſat down and wrote his friend Stock 
the whole hiſtory of the tranſaction. Mr. Stock, 
who had long known the exceeding lightneſs and 
diſſipation of his mind, did not fo utterly diſbelieye- 
the ftory as all the other creditors did. To ſpeak 1 
the r Stock was the only one among them who: _ 
had good ſenſe enough to know, that a man may 
be compleatly ruined, both in what relates to his 
property and his foul, 3 committing Old 
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# . 


* 


F 
Bailey Crimes. He well knew that. idleneſs, vanity, 
and the love of pleaſure, as it is falſel — 9 
will bring a man to a morſel of bread; ., Hurd! 
as; thoſe, things which. arg reckoned much — 
Uns; and, that they undermine his principles as der- 
taipiy, though vot 0 g g quite 0 faſt.” 1 
"401 £1 At 
Stock was 160 angry with what bad happ bene 
to anſwer. Brown's letter, or to ſeem to take the 
leaſt, notice of him. However, he kindly and ſe- 
eretiy underiook a journey to the hard- hearted old 
Farmer, Brown's father, to intercede with him, and 
to ſee if he would do any thing for his ſon. Stock 
did not pretend to excule Jack, or even to le + 
his offences; ſor it was a rule of his never to di 
” gaife truth or to palliate wickednefs. Sin was filt' 
ſip in his eyes, though it were committed by his 
beſt friend; but though he would not ſoften the 
bm he felt tenderly for the ſinner. He pleaded 
with the old Farmer on the ground, that his ſon's" 
ichenefs and other vices would gather freſh ſtrength 
ima jail. - He told him that the looſe and worth-'* 
Tefs company which he would there keep would 
harden him in vice, and if he was now wicked he 
05 there Peter bare eb agen] aa 14-1503 
AN 177 ant Ws * 191 
But all his 5 5 were uegsd in vain. Fbe Fats * 
mer was not to be moved. Indeed he argued wit 
ſome reaſon,” that he ought not to make his induf. 
tridus children beggars to ſave one rogue from © 
the gallows. Mr. Stock allowed the force of this 
relies, though he ſaw the father 'was*Jeſs influ! kt 
ented by this principle of juſtice than 8 
n aveount of we old af hot of "Siler," Pe | 
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uleed; fhpuld take care that what appears in thei 

ndpgt £ proceed from ' juſtice, does not really}. 


con 
proceed fr 


Brown often deceive themſelves, and fancy they 
att. on better principles than they really do, or 
ant Hf looking a little more cloſely; into, their“ 


+ 


own hearts, and putting down every, ation to it 
true motive. When we are praying againſt deceit”; 


we ſhould not forget to take ſelf-deceit into the 


* $f $2 


account. +, + : 
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Mr. Stock at length wrote to poor Jac 
to, offer him any help, that was quite out 0 they 

; ſtion, but * to exhort him to repent of hug? 
evil ways; to lay before him the fins of his paſt lifes,” 
and to adviſe him to convert the preſent pyuiſh--' 
ment into a beneſit, by humbling himſclf befor 
0p.” He offered his intereſt to get his place . 


1 


priſons, where ſolitude and labour have been 
made the happy inſtruments of bringing many to, 

à better way of thinking and ended by ſayingy 
that if ever he gave any Tolid ſigns of real amends; 
ment he would ſtill be his friend in ſpite of all chat 
Was pelt. “, 2h. The Tk ay | "Is Tos 
ö | 3 an 

Ar Ar. Stock had ſent him a good ſum of money 
td pracure his liberty, or even a trifle to make 
merry. with his wretched companions,” lack would 
W 0 ought him a friend indeed. But to ſend; 
1 


AF, . N | | 
ng but dry advice, and; a few: words of 


empty comfort, was, he thought, but a cheap 
ſhabby way of b bis kindneſs. Unluckily 
the. letter came juſt a8 he was going to fit down to 


m revenge. Better men than Farmer; 
* 


onfinement exchanged for one of thoſe improved 


W 
a, 1o.; 1 d ae 10 8 


a 8 on with brutal riot 1 the dolefu "walls 
| a jail on the entrance of a new 35 = 
8 Ra pee to give a feaſt to the reſt. $4 
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een bas 'companions were heated 1 gin, 
. 4 Now,” faid Jack, “ III treat you wich ſermog, a 
A Yer pretty preachment it is.“ So, ſaying, he too 
Backs Stock's kind and pious letter, and was, de- 
KIM d at the burſts of laughter it. produced. 
40 Wfa a canting dog,” ſaid one! „ Repentance, 
indeed!“ cried Tom Crew, © No, no, Jack, tell 
"i poeritical rogue that if we have loſt our => 
h 7100 it is only r having been Jolly, hearty | 
Os, and we have more ſpirit than to repent.” 'of F 
{I hope: all the harm we have done is living N 
[> hg too faſt, like honeſt bucks as we are,” : 
2 ez aye," laid Jolly George, “ had we been a 
15 fneaking miſerly fellows as Stock, we need : 


not have come hither, But if the Matte of the 
"ws has clapped up ſuch fine hearty blades, : 2 


are no felons "078% We are afraid of no Jack 3 
Ketch; and 1 ſee no. cauſe to repent of any fin 1 
that's' not hanging matter. For thoſe who are 5 
"thruſt into the condemned hole indeed, and have. 5 
but a few hours to live, they ut ſee the Parſon, ef 
and hear a ſermon, and rebut. But I do not 20 
© "Know what ſuch ſtout young fellows, as' We are 2 
Have to do with repentance. And 6, Jack,” let 1. 
us have that rare new catch which vou learnt of te 
+ the ftroflers that erf, uk when you b loft Your 71 
"HbEet-book, WIN | rhe 
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1570 nd of the quick pfogrels ;of. the 
1 from bad to Fete” Pow, 
en principle,” ſoon grew to want Malle 
1 25 joined in the laugh which" was raife 
againſt 1 15 and told many good Aories, ab they 
were called, in derifion of the piety, ſobriety, _ 
; felf-defiial "of his old friend. He loſt every” 
twhat of thoſe ſmall remains of ſhame and 15 
"Eenicy which he had brought with him to the pr Bip 
FO even grew reconciled to this wretched 
nd the''want of money ſeemed to him "ks 
desen evil in the life of a Jail, We 
An MM 7:4 | W. 1 
lr. Stock finding, from the gaoler, that his letter 
1 treated with rieule, would not write, 1 5 him 
"ary more.'” He did not come to. ſce him not. fend 
{him any affiftance, thinking it right to let him ſuffer 
that Var Which his vices had brought upon him. 
But, us he fill hoped that the” time might come 
(i he she t be 1 5 to a ſenſe of his on 
ik. nes, de continued to have an eye upon him 


means of the gaoler who was an N kind- 
Fry man,” hab N 


T7 


”” Bfown ſpent one part of bis time in \ thoughtleſs 
” riots. and the other in gloom and ſadneſs, Com- 
* pany kept up his ſpirits; with his new friends be 

. contrived to drown thought; but when he was 
Gwe he began to.fin F a . be fellow, when 

eprived of his companions and his liquor, ks often 

5 moſt forlorn wreich. Then it is, t "thay eben a 


ry fellow ſays of lau hier bs What 193 it an pt. 
nia. f 2780 a 5 a 8 
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Aris SE hg. boweners b he 78 little alone 
of 0 F 
that, loathſome, diltemper, called ba. Jail Fever, 
05 t in dhe priſon. Tom rgu, the gingleader 
In ak eir evil practices, was firſt. ſeized with it, 


Jack ftaid a little while wich his comrade to aſſiſt and 


Xt, hen an but of aſſiſtance; he could give-little, 

and, 905 very. 119 waht, of. diverſion was now turned 
_ Tots, Stror He ſoon, caught ihg diſtsmper,. and 
105 bh ſo dreadful, a degrees, that big, gife- was in 
Ft danger. Of thoſe who remained in health 


not. a foul came near 55 ghhe; bad. ſhared his 
laſt farthing with them. cher) juſt ſenſe enough 


left to f 05 7 * h he did = 
1580 4 125 bre i cha Ni as is at 


1 W en uy 18. me more 9 00 or diver 
Pe Rid,” He lay'i in the maſt deplor able, 1 85 


the his body tormented, wit A; ee diſea N | 


and his ſoul terrified and amaze af, the approach 
of 'Leath :, that death,” 9 ou bl ek Jo great 
ö 1 ſalde, 785 of "which his comrades had aflured 


That a y ung fellow br five and 1 was ig 


ee or Jack! 1 eannor* help, fee ing. for 
him. Without a 3 without a Friend! with- 
out one comfort reſpecting this world, and, what 
is far more terrible, dat one hope refpeRt ting 
che next. en 8 

„es 0 4 ta 1 | 
Let hot the Young reader fancy that "Brown's 
miſery atoſe entirely, ff rom his altered gireumſtances. 
It*was not merely becauſ ſe he was in want, and ſick, 


kph Mah) an honeſt: man*unjuſily accuſed, many; 
1 - a Saint, _— a wa 1 hard enj yoyed 


ON — EE. nbd anda oa. wed a 
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auch inn er . nch made his condition ſo deſpe-, 
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WO RTE peace and Content in if priſbn than 

wicked men have ver taſted in the height of their” 

| Rahe wa Bur to any ſuch comforts poor Jack! 
had no Y gut. 1 
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UA Chriſtian friend generally comes N 0 
the very time when, worldly friends forſake the 
wretched. The other priſoners would not come near 
Brown, though he had often entertained and never; 
offended them, even his own father was not moved 
with his ſad condition. When Mr. Stock informed 
him of it, he anſwered, „ 'tis no more than he de- 
ſerves. As he bre\vs fo he muſt bake. He has 
made his own bed, and let him lie in it.“ The hard 
old man had ever at his tongue's end ſome proverb 


which he contrived to turn in en a way as to ex-. 
cufe himſelf. | N HG 


_— 
' 


"We ſhall now ſee how Mr. Stock behaved. He 
had his favorite ſayings too, but they were chiefly. 
on the ſide of kindneſs, mercy, or ſome other 
virtue, *.I muſt not,” ſaid he, pretend to call 
myſelf a "Chriſtian, if 1 do not requite evil with 
good,” When he received the gaoler's letter with 
the account of Brown 's Yad condition, Will Simp- . 
ſon and Tommy Williams began to compliment him 
5 his own wiſdom and prudence, by which he had 

ed Brown's misfortunes. He only gravely 
bag. « Bleſſed be Gop that I am not in the ſame 
miſery. It is He who has made ys to differ. But 
fot his grace I might have been in no better eon, 
dition.. Now. Rroyn is brought low by the hand of . 
Gan, i it lg my time to go to him.” 5 What you,” 
ſaid Will, 6 whom he cheated of your money. * 

| ; "ns | 


eee 

6 This. is not'a time to remember injuries, ſaid 
Mr. Stock. . How can Laſk r for my own 
fins, if 1 withhold forgiveneſs from him?“ So ſay- 
ing, he ordered his horſe, and fet off to ſec poor 


Brown, thus proving that his was a nien not of - 


eds, . ot deeds. 


: 


Socks logs) arts failed him as Ky paſſed 
through the priſon. The groans of the ſick and 
dying, and what to ſuch a heart as his was ſtill 
more moving, the brutal merriment of the healthy 
iv, ſuch a place, pierced his very ſoul. Many a 
ſtlent prayer did he put up as he paſſed along, that 
Gp would yet be pleaſed to touch their hearts, 
and, that now (during this infectious ſickneſs) 
might: be the accepted time.” The gaoler obleryed 
- him drop a tear, and aſked the cauſe. I cannot 


forget,” ſaid he, that the moſt diſſolute of theſe 


is Kill my fellow-creature. - The ſame Gop made 
53h the ſame Saviops died for them; how then 
can I hate the worſt of them? With my advan- 
tages they might have been much hetter, than I am; 
without. the blefling of Gov on my good, Miniſter's 
instructions, I might have been ris than the 
'worſt>of theſe... I have no cauſe for pride, much 
for e let us not be 1 i uded, a 
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It would have moved a | heart of Ron to have | 
ſeen poor miſerable Jack Brown lying on his 


- wretched bed, his face ſo changed by pain, po. 
verty, dirt and ſorrow, that he could hardly be 


known for that © merry ſoul of a jack boot,” as 
he ufed to-be proud to hear himfelf called. His 
E were ſo piteous that it made Mr. Stock's 


heart ach; He kindly took him by the hand, though 


he knew the eee was catching. How doft 


do Jack: 2” ſaid he, doſt know me! # Brown 


ſhook his head and ſaid faintly, “ know you ? ayę, 
that T do. I am ſure I have but one friend in the 


world who. would come to ſee me in this woefal 


condition. O James! what have I brought myſelf 
to? What will become of my poor ſoul? 1 dare 
not look back, for that is all ſin, nor forward, for 
that i is all miſery and woe.” 


A. Stock he kindly to him, but Bp not at- | 


* 


| „ 
tempt to cheer him with falſe comfort, 36 is too 
often done. I am aſhamed to ſee you in. this 
dirty place,” ſays Brown. As to the place Jack, 
replied the other, if it has helped to bring you to a 
ſenſe of your paſt offences, it will be no bad place for 
vou, Iam heartily ſorry for your diſtreſs and your 
ſickneſs; but if it ſhould pleaſe Gop by them to 
open Four eyes, and to ſhew you that fin is a greater 
evil than the priſon to which it has brought you, 
all may yet be well. I had rather fee you in this 
bumble penitent Rate, lying on this dirty bed, in 
this diſmal priſon, than roaring and rioting at the 
Greyhound, the king of the company, with hand- 

ſome cloaths on your back, and plenty, of money 


- ”” 
in your pocket. 4 


a : Brown wept bitterly and ſqueezed his hand, but 
| vas too weak to ſay much. Mr. Stock then deſired 


the jailor to let him have ſuch things as were need- 
ful and he would pay for them. He would not 
leave the poor fellow till he had given bim with 
his own hands ſome _ broth which the gaoler had 


- got ready for him, and ſome medicines which the 


Doctor had ſent. All this kindneſs cut Brown to 


1 


the heart. He was juſt able to ſob out “ my un- 
Natural father leaves me to periſh, and my injured 


Friend is more than a father to me.” Stock told 


Him that one proof he muſt give of his repentance 
was, that he mull forgive his father, 'whole provo- 


Kation had been very great. He then ſaid he 


would leave him for the preſent to take ſome reſt, 


and deſired him to lift up his heart to Gop for 
mercy. _ © Dear, James,” replied Brown, do you 
pray for me? Gop. perhaps may hear you, but he 
will neyer hear the prayer of ſuch a ſinner as I 


| have been,” © Take care how you think fo,“ ſaid 


%. 


-- 


fe & * x ne 

Stock. 4. To believe that Gop cannot forgive | 
you would be'a ſtill greater fin than any you have 
yet committed againſt him.” - He then explained to 
him in a few words, as well as he was able, the na- 
ture of repentance, and forgiveneſs. through a Sa- 
viour, and warned him earneſtly 9 unhelief 
and hardneſs of heart. | 


Poor jack grew much refreſhed in body with 
the comfortable things he had taken; and a little 
cheered with Stock's kindnels in coming fo far to 
ſee, and to forgive ſuch a forlorn outcaſt,. ſick 
of an infectious diſtemper, and locked within the 
walls of a priſon. © Surely” ſaid he to himſelf, 
there muſt be ſome mighty power in a religion 
which can lead nen to do ſuch things! things, fo 
much againſt the grain as to forgive ſuch an in 
Jurys and'to riſk catching, ſuch a diſtemper,” biit 

e was ſo weak he could not expreſs this in words. 
He tried to pray, but he could not, at length, over— 
powered with wearinelſs, he fell alleep, 


When Mr. Stock came back. he was ſurpriſed 
to find him ſo much better in body; but Ins ago- 


mes of mind were dreadful, and he had now got 


trength to expreſs part of che horrors which he 
felt. „ James,” ſaid he, (looking wildly) “ it is 
all over with me. I am a loſt creature. Even 
your prayers cannot ſave me.“ „ Dear Jack,” 
replied Mr. Stock, “I am no miniſter; it does not 
become me to talk much to thee: but 1 know 1 
may venture to ſay whatever is in the Bible. As 
ignorant as I am I ſhall be ſafe enough While 1 


ſtick to that,” “ Aye,” faid the fick man, ( you | 


uſed to be ready enough to read to me, . and [ 


1 
io 1 1 
1 
1 
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Would not Hen, orif I did it was only to make 


- 


Fun of what 1 heard, and now you will e not Irn 


48 read a Te of a, chaprer' to me.“ 5 


This Was the very point to which Stock PO 
to bring him. So he took a little Bible out of his 
pocket, which he always took with him on a jour- 
ney, and read ſlowly verſe by verſe, the z5th 
chapter of Iſaiah. When he came to the 25 
and ſeventh verſes, poor Jack cried fo much that 
Brown was forced to ſtop. The words were, * Let 
the wicked man forſake his way, and the unrighte- 


ous man his thoughts, (and let him return unto the 


Lord.” Here Brown ſtopped him, ſaying . Oh it 
is too late, too late for me.” Let me nich the 


.verſe,” faid Stock, and you will ſee your error; 


you will ſee that it is never too late.“ So he read 
on—* let him return unto the Lord and he will 
have mercy upon him, and. to our Gon, and he 


will abundantly pardon.” Here Brown ſtarted up, 
ſnatched the book out of his hand and cried out, 


„Is that really there? No, no;- that's of your 


own putting in, in order to comfort me; let me 
look at the words myſelf.“ “ No, indeed, ” ſaid 


Stock, I would not for the world give you un- 
founded comfort, or put off any notion of my own 
for a ſcripture dottrine.” „ But is it poſſible “ 
cried the lick man, that Cop may really pardon 


me? Do'ſt think he can? Do'ſt think he will?“ 4 J 


am ſure of it,” ſaid Stock; © 1-dare not give thee 
- falſe hopes, or, indeed any hopes of my own. But 
theſe are Gop's own words, and the only difficulty 
is to know when we are really brought into ſuch a 


ni as that the Foray _ be applicd to us.“ 1 925 


x 15 ö 

Mr. Stock was aſtaid of ſaying more. He would 
not venture out of his depth; nor, indeed, was 
poor Brown able to bear more diſcourſe juſt now. 
So he, made him a preſent of the Bible, folding 
down ſuch places as he thought might be beft ſuited 
to his ſtate, and tog his leave, being obliged to 
return home that ni 155 He left a little money with 
the gaoler, to add a few comforts to the allowance 
of the priſon, and promiſed to return in a ſhort 
time. bY 5 | R 
When he got home, he deſcribed the wfferihas 
and miſery of Brown in a very moving, manner; 
but Tommy Williams, inſtead of being PFOper'y 
affected at it, only faid, % Indeed, Maſter, I am 
not very ſorry; he is rightly. ſexved:“ “, How, 
Tommy,“ ſaid Mr. Stock, rather ſternly, “ not 
ſorry to ſee a fellow-creature brought to t e loweſt 
ſtate of miſery? one too whom you have : known 
ſo proſperous?” No, Maſter, I can't ſay I am; 
for Mr. Brown uſed to make fun of you, 2 laugh 
Pile, lor e fo n, and eee Your | 
Ei le. ; 


& Let me ſay a ſey wards to you Tommy, 2 bald 
Mr. Stock. In the firſt place you ſhould. never. 
watch for the time of a man's being brought low. 
by trouble to tell of his faults; Next, you ſhould; 
never rejoice at his trouble, but pity him, and pray 
for him: Laſtly, as to his ridiculing me for my 
religion, if I cannot ſtand an idle jeſt, I am not 
worthy che name of a Chriſtian.— He that is aſhamed 
of me and my word, do'ſt remember what follows, 


Tommy ?” 4 Vas, Maſter, 'twas laſt Sundey $text,” 


* 
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Mx. Stock 8200 went back to the 1 pfilg put he 


did not go alone. He took with him Mr. Thomas, iy 


the worthy Miniſter whb had! een the guide and 
inſtruktor of his youth, who"was ſo kind as to 


go- at: his ,requeſt and. viſit this, forlorn pſt. 


22 When they got to Brown's door, they found him 
ſitting up in his bed with the Bible in his hand. 
This was a joyful fight to Mr. Stock, who Ano 

_ - thanked Gop for it. Brown was reading aloud ; 

they liſtened; it was the fifteenth of Saint Luke. 


The circumſtances of this beautiful Parable of the 


Prodigal Son were, ſo much like his own, that the 
ſtory pierced him to the ſoul; and he ſtopped 
every minute to compare his own caſe with that of 
the Prodigal. He was juſt got to the eighteenth 
verſe, I will ariſe and go to my fatber,—at that 
moment he ſpied his two friends; joy darted into 
his eyes. O dear Jem,” ſaid he, “ it is not too 
late, I will ariſe and go to my father, my heavenly 
father, and you, Sir, will ſhew me the way, won't” 
you ?” ſaid he to Mr, Thomas, whom he recolleQed. 
tam 1 glad to ſee you in ſo hopeful a diſ- 
poſition, ſaid the good Miniſter. O, Sir,” ſaid 
Brown hat 3 place is this to receive you in! 
O, fes Ho wha: 1 1 0 . Oey. | 


« Your! ina as to a vorla, f is "neg 


very tow,” replied the goed Divine. & But t 
are mines, dungeons, or gallies, to that eternal 5 
(09 Ha priſon to which your unrepented Gn müft p 


have Sonnet vou. Even in this N 


ae * I 
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R orifen; Fedde bed of :firawy!watn down by pain, 
poverty, and want, forfaken bby: your worldly 
friends, an object of ſcorm to thoſe with whom you 
uſed to carouſe and riot; yet here, I ſay, brought 
thug low, if you have at laſt found out-your own + 
vileneſs, and your utterly undone {tate hy fin, you ] 
may ſtill be more an objeft of favour in the fight of 


Gus than>when you thought yoarkl phos : 
nf happy: when. the world ſmiled upon, vou, and | 
— paſſed your days and nights, in enhvied 
and unchriſtian riot. II you will but improve. the 
preſent awful vilitation; if, ygu do but heartily'ves. © 
nounce aug abhor your preſent evil, courſes; if 
you even now, turn to the Lord your Savior With 
lively faith, deep repentance, and unfeigned obe- 
dience, 1 mall Whave more hope of you than of 
many Who are going on quite happy, becauſe quite 
inſenſible. The heavy laden ſinner, who has diſcover- 
ed the iniquity of his own heart, and his utter in- 
ability to help himſelf may be fill reſtored to Go 
fayour,. and, become happy, though in a dungeon. 
d e aſl red. that he who from deep and kunible 
contrition 25 not ſo much as lift up his eyes to 
heaven, when with a heart 7 Haich he ſigks out, Lord 
be merciſul to me 4 ſinner, hall in no wiſe; be; caſt? 
Out. [Theſe ! the words af A hel Cannot * a 
nee nent e e ee To's 28 1006) of * 


It is impoſible to deferibe he ſelf. 13 | 
the grief, the joy, the ſhame, the hope, ang the fear 


ern this twor. man. 4 ddwms.- 
I of comfort, at Jensch ſhgne on bis benighted mind. 
5 His bumility and fear; of falling back into this fbr. : 1 


115 Ut -gab49 $4 * 155 e. 41 Ai dun! 4d ur We 
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FR IR if che Gould ever recayety Mr. Thomas 
"thought were good ſymptoms of a 78. as 7 
ance, He improved and cheriſhed every FO 
poſition he ſaw arifing in his heart, 2d neo 
Aurly warned Mah aging e ſelf- e 
and hypocriſy. | „„ 
Ner- 1 of) 102 enn ALT: KOT 
One day, When Mri- Thomas and 1 Mr: Stock ad 
10 ſee him, they found him more than common 
affected. His face was more ghaſtly pale than 
uſual, and bis eyes were red with crying. „ Ob, 
Sit,“ ſaid he; „ what a ſight have I Juſt ſeen! 
Jolly George, as we uſed to call him, the ring- 
loader of all our mirth, who was at the bottom of 
alli the fun, and tricks, and wickedneſs that are car- 

_ ied on within theſe walls, Jolly George is juſt dead 
of the jail diſtemper! He taken, and I left! I would 
be carried into his room to ſpeak to bim, to beg 
bim to take warning by me, and that I might take 
warning by him. But what did 1 fee! what did I 

bear not one ſign of repentance; not one 'dawn 
of hope. Agony of body, blaſphemies on his 
tongue, deſpair in his ſoul, while I am ſpared 
and comforted with hopes of mercy and acceptance. 
Oh, if all my old friends at the Greyhound could 
| bur then have ſeen Jolly George! A hundred Ser- 
mons about Death, Sir, don't Peak ſo home, and 
_— 10 erp» as the fight one dying inner. 


BER. 1 1 


7 3 grew gradually better in is health, that 
A the feyer.mended; but the diſtempef ſert1&> in 

his Iaubs, ſo that he ſeemed likel) bz A poor, 
: weakly:cripple the reſt of his life? But as hehe 
much of his time in prayer, and in reading 


| 

| 
0 it S \ | 
* 1 , I 


N 


19) 
765 of the Bible as Me! Themas ditefted/ hehm- 


e 


yed every day in knowledge and piety, und of 
Eon rſe grew more reſigned to pain and infirmity. 


who bad neyer been prevailg&.yaen to fee him, or 
offer him the leaſt relief, wy gaken off ſuddenly! 
by a fit of apoplexy; and, after all his threat- 
enings, he died without a will. He was one of 
Yale filly, ſuperſtitious men, who fancy they ſhall 
die the ſooner for having made one; and/who;tve. 
the world and the things that are in the world ſo 
dearly, that they dread to ſet about any buſineſs 
which may put them in mind that they are not al- 
ways to live in it. As, by this neglett, his father 
had not fulfilled his threat of cutting him off With 
'a ſhilling, Jack, of courſe, went ſhaxes witch his. 
brothers in what their father left. What fell to 
him proved io be juſt enough to diſcharge him from 
priſon, and to pay all his debts, but he had nothing 
left. His joy at being thus enabled to make reſti- 
tution was ſo great, that he thought little of his own 
wants. He did not defire to conceal the moſt tri- 
ing debt, not to keep a ſhilling for himſelf. 


431 G Mi q N If 4 th . 4b ; 1 ; 
Some months after this, hig, hard hearted fathef. 


ee n e 317 Mi D66 att ne 
Mr. Stock undertook to ſettle all his affairs. 
There did not remain money deen after every 
creditor was ſatisfied, even to pay for his removal 
19 his own town, NIr. Stock kindly ſent his own. 
art for him with, a bed in it, made as comfortable 
as poſſible, for he was too weak and lame to ihe! 
* LZ. | _—_ 

;x8Moved aN. other way, and Mr. Stock gave the; 2 
ebe panticular.charge.e0 be. render aue BY 
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ame „ 
Nan! 55 0 51 DIARWIT S459 WETY K 
Mr. Stock BIB ain ave. rake 7 hi 
— ee 2 or. 1250 tithe, lo convinced 
Anett An boch“ ef heart. andlife 4 
due Brown outs hey prevailed bn 6 be' Farther 
burdenſome to this generout Friend: He inſiſted 
on bejng carried to the patiſh work houſt, Which 
he ſai, kg a far better place than he deſerved. 
1 Me Stock furnimet a ſmall rom for 
ene him every day 4 morſel of eat 
from tis em dinner? Tommy Wiliaths begged 
that ne might a] ways | allowed. act dune its" as 


ſome en kor his having for a moment fo 
far forgotten his duty, as rather to rejoice than 


then gave RT mee he Was TUE better Br it all his 
We: 45 oy 


N Stock Stgl elittied poor Brow a bit of 
tea or a bafon of good broth herfelf. ' He was 
quite a cripple, and never able to walk out as long 


as he lived! Mr. Stock, Will Simpſon,-and Tommy 


Williams laid their heads together, and contrived a 
ſort of barrow on which he was often carried to 
Church by ſome of his poor neighbours, of which 
Tommy was always one; and he requitèd their 
. Kindneſs, by reading a” good book to them when 
ever they would call in, Sacchi, Nur children 
[Jn 2 20 or og the Catechiſm," 5/119 » 7 2027. 


e bard, nor to leave the att. - 


2 thize> in Brown's misfortunes” He never 1 
ought of chis fault witflout foro, and Sten 


thanked his maſter for the vholsfonie leffon he 1 


68030 


It was no ſmall j joy to hün tis to bd enabled o 
go to church. Whenever be was carried by the 
Greyhound, he was much moved, and uſed to pur; 
up à prayer full of repentance for: the bebe 
pre for the preſent, . 
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„ PRODIGAL S N 
Thi ru wes frequently fung by Jack Bow! in che 
; 4 | \4 | Neben. F'y PA wat + 6 
| l '® 1 „ I: » 1 ” Arn 
BEHOLD: the” wretith whole: ln yoT wine" ety 
Have waſted his cftates” 3 


He begs a ſhare among che ſwine, | % hed 
Ta taſte the buſks Es 2 . 


x ie wit ung there he cries, | ;. 


1 ftarve- 2» 
My father's houſe. bas large plc 5 
And boutteous are his fs. f 


n o, and with a A el [Ws 
| n doun before his face, 
Father I've done thy juſtice wrong, 
Nor can delerve thy grace: 
IV. 


He ſaid, and haſten'd to his home, 
To ſeek his father's love; 
The father ſaw the rebel come, 
And all his bowels move. 
V. 
He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his ſon; 
The rebel's heart with ſorrow breaks | 
For fins which he had done. 


8 COLES $1344"; 3+. 5 7. i 
7 Vit. =. by Tl 3 
66 Take off his cloaths of ſhame 108 fin, 
(+ The father giyes command,) 


W cleans + * 


Preſs him in garments 'w 
« With og adorn his 


7s % 4 WU 8 2 VII. 11 r LW dcn AA. 8 ö 
« A day of feaſting I'ordain, _ x 
„Let mirth and joy abound, 
6 My ſon was dead and lives e 8 


* Was loſt and now 10 found. rains eget? 
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IIints to all Ranks of People.—The Happy Waterman. 
| The Riot, a Ballad. —T eee, 5 Ts, a Ballad. 
9 n . ien 21 e 
| Tom White, Paul i 0 . De 1 a 
F e 1 70 725 tn, © wn Abe 
| Harreft Home.— To FX , Part ide "Miller, | 
we Fa , FL a n 3 
| On the off EU <5} 3o eb 4 


| The Parable of the Vineyatd. 9 ew art II. 
Ehe Soros 1. * <1 


* N 
EE + On 0 e b 
lp Tf Troubles of Life S tur Sit. l Vick 
3 mas; Carol. 
0 the, 1/ of January. 1796, Et 
* Ne Fhoughts on the New Vear.— The Hiſtory of Mary 
| Wood, t r Robert and Richard, a Ballad. 
On the 1ft- of February, 
The Toochſtone; or, the Way to know a good Chriſtian. 
Tre Apprentice 1 Maſter; or, the Two Shoe. 


eres e Sally. Told b 
1 kerfelf a Ballad. 9 e , 
_ on the 1/t-of March. 

| oi or, the Run- away Servant converted. Idle Jack ; 


Brown; or, the Two Shoemakers, Part III * 
_ Keeper, + Part I. 
g On the 1/4 of Abril, 


| 
| 
| 8 | Converfi on of St. Paul. I's Brown in Priſon; or, the 
4 Two Shoemakers, Part. I'V.—Shopkeeper, Part II. 
| On the 17 of M. 55 
| The General Reſurrection, Part. I—The Hiſtory of Charles 
. Cork the Footman, written by Himſelf.— The Hackney 
| oachman ; : or, the Way to get a go Fare, a Ballad. 
. i On the 1t of June, 


3 ing Religion into the Common Bufinefs of Life. 
e 


Ballad. 
| toe aber Pic ee fr Plate 1h 1 of every Month. 


heaph de Apprentice. — The Election Song, « 
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